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bearing a white umbrella. Seeing that he was a Brahman, Sita, ever attentive to her religious duties, rose to greet him respectfully and, offering him a seat, thought water to wash his feet.
Now the mendicant was none other than Ravana. Wishing to please, he had renounced his ten heads and ten arms, showing as a handsome youth of courteous manners. And he, gazing hard at Sita with tender solicitude, said:
" O beauteous maid, who art thou that thus in wildest forest appear garbed in the garb of palaces ? Art not afraid, O thou of gentle smiles, of wild beasts and Rangers-of-the-Night ? "
Then Sita, looking at him surprised and distasteful, answered shortly: ."I am the wife of Rama. Who he is, both the wild beasts and the Rangers-of-the-Night know full well/1
But Ravana, because of her great beauty, was struck by the shaft of love, and seizing her hand began thus:
" Never have I seen one like thee! This is no place for such loveliness. Come with me to my great city, Lanka, encircled by the seas. There shalt thou walk safely in gardens gay with the rarest flowers ; there shalt thou be mistress of all the wealth of all the world/'
Then Sita, drawing back, said sharply : " Dost wish to lick a razor with thy tongue ? Dost wish to swim the ocean with a stone tied to thy neck ? Dost wish to rob the skies of Sun and Moon, or bind a flaming fire with muslin, that thou dost wish to have me, the wife of Retina ? Rama, who is as different from thee as a lion is to a jackal. Go thy way, fool! "
Then Ravana, much enraged, hoping to terrify Ixer, assumed his own shape, and that Ranger-

